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I was far from happy or contented the first few
months after our return. Life in Europe had been
full of activity. At home I felt at a loose end and
did not quite know how to occupy myself apart from
reading quite a lot. I was bored and seemed com-
pletely at sea, unable to adjust myself to the old
routine. During this time I had heard that a Mon-
tessori school was to be started in Allahabad. I
had always been exceedingly fond of little children
and had been interested in the Montessori system
of which I had a fair amount of knowledge. So I
decided to try and get a job there. The job was easy
enough to get. But I had forgotten that I would
have to reckoi^ with my father. During this time
my sister and her husband again went to Europe
leaving their little daughters, Chandralekha and
Nayantara with mother. As mother was very un-
well at that time I had to look after them and
though I was very fond of them it was not an easy
task.

Father had just returned from Europe and one
day when he was in a particularly good mood I tact-
fully brought up the subject. I told him I felt un-
settled and wanted to do something which would
keep me busy at least five or six hours of the day
with work that was congenial to me. Father agreed
and asked if there was anything I had in mind. He
suggested that I should act as a sort of secretary to
him or to Jawahar. Though that would have been
ideal I knew it would not work. There would be no
fixed hours and the work would not be systematic.
I said that that was not what I had thought of. I
told him about the school and said I would like to
teach there. At first father seemed a little incre-
dulous, but when he saw I was really serious he flat-
ly refused to consider it. He said I would never be
happy spending a great deal of time with a lot of
infants; if I wanted to try it out, I could go a couple